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If you want to be in the social and artistic 
swim, tear off the coupon in the lower 
left-hand corner of this page—and mail it. 











& 


“ 








) Hello! 








L Wake Up! a onan 








Read “+ 














The most successful of all the new magazines 
Don’t Be a Social Back Number — 


If you are out of step with the whirling progress of our time; if you are 
removed from its magnetic influences; if, despite your youth, you are be- 
coming an old fogey, or an old maid, or an old bachelor, or an old bore; 
if your joie de vivre is dying at the roots—then you must read Vanity 
Fair, and presto! you will be nimble-witted and agile-minded again— 
the joy of the picnic—the life of the grill-room—sunshine in the home. 
Six months of Vanity Fair will enable you 
to ignite a dinner party at fifty yards 


Don’t settle down comfortably in the ooze. The world is moving, moving 

on all eight cylinders—some folks are even moving on twelve—and you 

might just as well move along with them. Don’t stall yourself on life’s high- 

road and be satisfied to take everybody else’s dust. Hop up and take a little 

joy ride on the red and yellow band-wagon—Vanity Fair’s band-wagon. 
Every Issue of Vanity Fair Contains: 

THE STAGE: Raterteining first-night and behind-the- ESSAYS AND REVIEWS: By the most intellectually 


scenes views, and reviews the newest plays— with stimulating essayists, critics and authors— domestic 
portraits of the players and imported. 


THE OPERA AND MUSIC: Stories and portraits PARIS AND LONDON: The latest diverting news 
from both of these European capitals—and occasionally 
from others as well. 

DANCING: New dances, outdoor dances, indoor dances, 
rhythmic dances, cosmic dances and their outdoor, in- 
door, rhythmic and cosmic dancers. 


of the new singers, composers, conductors. and whatever 
is new about the old ones 

THE ARTS: Illustrated news and criticisms of the most 
discussed pictures, architecture, books, sculpture and poetry. 


HUMOR: The most original and amusing work of our 
young and humorous writers and artists in a fresh and 
unconventional vein. 

PEOPLE: Striking and unusual 
rities who help to make New Yor 
cinating merty-go-round 
SPORTS: An up-to-date, illustrated bisexual panorama 
of tennis, football, racing, polo, flying, swimming, 


If, 
beahey and a dozen other outdoor and indoor sports. 


Try a Little Dollar Diplomacy! 


You think nothing—in your poor deluded way—of paying $2.00 for a 
theatre ticket, or $1.35 for a new novel, but you can secure, for $1.00 (half 
the cost of a single theatre ticket, and less than the cost of a single novel) 
an entire winter of Vanity Fair and with it more entertainment than you 
can derive from dozens of sex plays or a shelf-full of problem novels. 


FASHIONS: From Paris, London and New York for 
all discriminating American men and women. 

DOGS AND MOTORS: Photographs of the best 
bred dogs and the best built motors with descriptions 
and timely discussion of them. 

SHOPPING: An index to the best shops; what they 
sell, and a shopping offer that is bound to interest alert 
men and women. 


traits of the celeb- 
a brilliant and fas- 


Stop where you are! 
Tear off that coupon! 








If you want your brain kept powdered and 
well groomed for six months, just tear of, 
fill in and mail the little coupon below. 


We Promise You, Solemaly 


that Vanity Fair is not just one more 
magazine; or even a new magazine 0 
an old kind—but an ALTOGETHER 
NEW KIND OF MAGAZINE. It 
is an entertaining Magazine 
for Moderns. 


We are not going to print any pretty 
girls’ heads on its covers. We are 
going to spare you the agony of sex 
discussions. We shall publish 10 
dreary serial stories. No diaries of 
travel. No hack articles on prepared- 
ness. No gloom. No problem stories. 
No articles on tariff, or irrigation, of 
railroad rates, or pure food, or any 
other statistical subjects. 


Condé Nast, Publisher 


Frank Crowninshield, Editor 
25 Cents a Copy 
Three Dollars a Year 
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HE man who puts his brand on the 

goods he sells sets his light where it 
will “‘ shine before men” because he is 
not afraid to have it shine on Aim. 

He wants it to shine on him as well 
as on his goods because he has nothing 
to fear and everything to gain from the 
glare. When he adds to the illumination 
of the trade-mark the full light of na- 
tional advertising you may be sure he is 
certain of his goods—sure that you will 
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‘Scotch Whisky 


like them. He is willing to risk his 
fortune and his business future on the 
chance of your approval. 

He would not do this if there really 
were a risk because he is a hard-headed 
business man. He has taken the risk 
out of his business by putting quality 
into his goods. 

Deal with the man who is not afraid 
of the light. Buy the goods that bear 
trade-marks and are advertised nation- 


J udge 


The Happy Medium 
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You know these trade-marks through National Periodical Advertising 


ally because these are the goods that it 
is safest and most economical to buy— 
safest because you know who ts responsible 
for them, most economical because there 
is a lower selling cost included in the price 
of nationally advertised goods. 


Trade-marks and national advertising 
are the two most valuable public servants 
in business today. Their whole tendency 
is to raise qualities and standardize them, 
while lowering prices and stabilizing them. 


MEMBER OF THE QUOIN CLUB — THE NATIONAL PERIODICAL ASSOCIATION 
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WAS SHE 


GUILTY ? 








NECN PEN 


ale a 


A beautiful queen, young, impulsive 

> 
generous and brave 
lace of fabulous price—was she the 


a diamond neck- 


innocent victim of a vulgar plot hatched in the brain of a dissolute woman and a discredited courtier, or was she a 


party to the conspiracy for the possession of the bauble? A populace inflamed with hate and crying 


for bread 


sealed its verdict in her blood and that of the fairest and the bravest of France. 


Thrones have tottered and dynasties have crumbled into the dust of oblivion through causes 
Fate selects strange agencies in working out her designs, and nowhere is 


as insignificant as a pin-prick. 


relatively 
this more 


evident than in the marvelous stories told in the twenty volumes of the new edition of 


FAMOUS CHARACTERS OF HISTORY 


You will search in vain in history or 
fiction for a parallel to these pulsing life 
stories of men and women around whom 
history revolves. Is it any wonder that 
the appetite of the reading public de- 
mands edition after edition—that no 
home or school library is considered 
complete without 
these wonderful 
books ? 


PARTIAL LIST OF CHARACTERS 
Every One a Wonderful Personality 


1. Alexander the Great 11. Mary nm of Scots 
2. William the Conquerer 12. Henry IV 

3. Cyrus the Great 13. Xerxes 

4. Hannibal 14. Julius Caesar 

5. Pyrrhus 15. Nero 

6. Peter the Great 16. Cleopatra 

7. Genghis Khan 17. Darius the Great 

8. Hernando Cortez 18. Josephine 

9. Marie Antoinette 19. Queen Elizabeth 
10. Romulus 20. Alfred the Great 


These are the men and women who made history of their 
own day, and whose example, as guide or warning, is the most 
precious part of our heritage from the ages. 


A DISCOUNT OF 50% BY SENDING $1 NOW 


The original publishers’ price was $30.00. Our opening 
price on this superb New Edition is $15.00—but we can not 
promise to hold the price long at this figure—and the number of 
orders that will come to us in the next two or three weeks 
promises a speedy exhaustion of our available stock, so there 
will be a delay in filling orders not sent immediately. The 
20 volumes contain 5250 pages and 60 full page illustrations in 
sepia. Each volume 8x54 inches. Rich cloth binding—gold 
tops—a volume it is a pleasure to read and handle. And 
Shakespeare Free for just the little while they last. 


Money Back If Not Satisfied. But You Must Send Coupon Now 
Fill Out and Send Coupon Attached to Your Letterhead 


—_———— ee ee ee eee eee 


Brunswick Subscription Co., 
407 Brunswick Bidg., New York City. 

Send me the 20 gold top volumes of “ Famous Characters 
of History” and the 6 volume Shakespeare, as per your 
offer. Enclosed find $1.00 first payment. If as represented, 
I will keep the books and remit $1.00 a month for 14 months 
after their receipt. Otherwise, I will, within 5 days, ask 
for instructions for their return, at your expense, my $1.00 
to be refunded on their receipt. 


Name. 


Address 


Occupation 
12-4, 


Canada, duty and carriage exira J 
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NEVER AGAIN SUCH A BARGAIN 
OUR GREAT HOLIDAY OFFER 


If You Are Prompt 
SHAKESPEARE FREE 


6 VOLUMES—Red and Gold 
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Send Coupon Today and Understand Why 
This Offer Has Been Acclaimed the Most Remark- 
able Ever Made—Why It Has Taken the Reading 
Public By Storm—Why It Is Necessary To Act 
Quickly To Take Advantage of It. 

We not only send you the 20 volumes of Famous 
Characters at half price, but a 6 volume Imported 
red and gold set of Shakespeare, complete— 
without costing you a cent. 

You get 26 volumes, including the immortal 
tragedies, comedies, poems and sonnets of Shake- 
speare (each volume 6!x4'%4 inches, printed on 
Bible paper in large, clear type)—but only while 
the imported Shakespeare lasts. An elegant gift 
for some relative or friend! Don’t put it off and be 
disappointed—but SEND COUPON TODAY. 


Whether you are just starting, or‘are putting the 
finishing touches to, a choice collection of books, you 
can’t afford to neglect this opportunity. 


You never saw such value for the money 


20 beautifully bound gold top books filled from cover 
to cover with tragedy and comedy—with the loves 
and hates of men and women who.n 
to know is a necessary part 
of an all-round 
education. 





















2600 Years of History—But 
History with All the Thrill 


and Fascination of Romance 


Instead of a dry history of the world 
giving a jumble of facts, dates and figures, 
ach of these 20 volumes is a complete 
life story—an enthralling romance, an 
entertaining novel in every sense except 
that it is true. 

We follow the fortunes of Caesar as 
he extends the boundaries of Rome to in- 
clude all the known parts of the earth, 
and we are with him on the fatal ides of 
March. We see how the beauty of a 
woman—Cleopatra—wrecked the life of 
Antony, and turned aside the tide of 
Rome’s destiny and therefore that of 
the world. 

History in the form of Biography is 
our great instructor. The lives of famous 
characters are the beacons that will guide 
us safely on the voyage of life, though the 
sea of time we navigate is full of perils. 
But it is not an unknown sea. It has been 
traversed for ages, and there is not @ 
sunken rock or treacherous shoal which 18 
not marked by the wreck of those who 
have preceded us. 
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-; you think of a better Christmas present than a subscription to Leslie’s? 

No other single gift at its cost will last as long and be renewed as often. 
Fifty-two times in the year, long after the holidays are past and forgotten, 
Leslie’s will come as a repeated remembrance of the sender. 











Leslie's Leslie's Leslies 


Illustrated Weekly Newspaper Dec 22d 1915 Established in 1855 Price 10 Cents Illustrated Weekly Newspaper “ 
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stablished in 1855 » Price 10 Cents 








Established in 185 5 


Nov 18th 1915 
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On Christmas morning a handsome card bearing the season’s greeting and stat- 
ing that Leslie’s is coming for the rest of the year as a gift from you will be 
received with real appreciation in any cultured home. You need only fill out 
the coupon and ued in with five dollars. We will do the rest. 







News pictures that make Leslie’s readers see what the correspondents 


of the daily papers can only hope to describe to them, sincere _£ issues 
editorials, informative and helpful departments on travel, finance, se Yo 
closed $...... 


Please send Leslie's 


sport, automobiles and trade offer something of definite interest 
to each member of the family just fifty-two times a year. 
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Illustrated Weekly Newspap all f together with your special Christmas gift card 
§ bearing my name. 
Five dollars a year. Fill out the coupon and mail it in today. WA. ---<+00s02eccheniapuemseeaaeia 




















Born 1820 
— Stil going strong. 
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Colonel Fox-Hunter: How ARE YOU GETTING ON WITH THAT NEW NEIGHBOUR ‘OF YOURS?” 

M.F.H.: “Ou, sPLENDIDLY! HE Is A MAN OF TASTE.” 

Colonel Fox-Hunter (surprised): “‘Wuat! Has HE YOUR PASSION FOR ANTIQUES?” 

M.F.H. (with finality): “He nas. He stocks ‘JoHNNIE WALKER’ RED LABEL IN THE NON-REFILLABLE BOTTLE.” 





All the experience of unbroken family management since 1820 is inside every “Johnnie Walker” non-refillable bottle. Our policy 
of liberal anticipation will continue to guarantee the maintenance of “Johnnie Walker” quality regardless of increased sales. 
Every drop of Red Label in a non-refillable bottle is over 1o years old. 


GUARANTEED SAME QUALITY THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 
Agents: WILLIAMS & HUMBERT, 1158 Broadway, NEW YORK. 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, Ltp., Wuisxy Distitters, KILMARNOCK, Scorianp. 
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The Greatest Gift 
OT so very long ago, as Time is counted, 
the first Christmas Gift was given and 
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A Profound Discovery 
N a recent article in a newspaper a 
scientist declared that bugs, plants, and 
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received—the greatest gift a Heaven could such “lower forms of life” had souls. The 
give to a World. Today, in two-thirds of learned man had the soul of a bee, for in- 
the civilized globe, Christmas means an _ stance, pretty well located. He said it 


was not in the stomach, as is so frequently 
the case with man, sad to say. He cited 
Bergson in his favor; and many readers 


exchange of death—the red and green of the 
holiday season is blood on trampled turf— 
the Christmas anthem is the shriek of shrap- 
nel. In many cases the only gift asked 
is a swift release from the agonies of 
shattered bodies and gas-tortured 
lungs. But our candles burn brightly. 
Our hearts are full of the Christmas 
spirit. Our lives are free from the 
shadowings of death. We have the 
Great Gift—the greatest a Nation 
can give to its people—the gift of 
Peace! 


and 


Will They Forget? 

HEN the war is over, as it some- 

time must be, and the Serbian 
women ask for a voice in their gov- 
ernment on the same terms with men, 
as they sometime are sure to do, will 
puny ministers and small and gentle 
men of all classes point at them the 
customary finger of reproof and say, 
“Back to your homes! Might rules 
the world and ballots must be backed 
by bullets!” Will they? Or will the 
memory of the two thousand Serbian 
women who fought in the trenches 
without fear or favor, defending their 
country on the same terms with men, 
silence this unjust retort? If so then 
hope dawns on the horizon of the 
woman movement. 


have 
that bear out the assumption. 

The discovery of souls in insects leads 
naturally to the conclusion that there are 
degrees of culture among them. There 
must be bee Brownings and wasp Washing- 
tons and hornet Harrimans. It 
supposed that there are also gnat Neroes 
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run across passages in Maeterlinck 


is to be 


tick Torquemadas and June-bug 
Jesse Jameses. But it is not so much 
the idea of bugs actually having souls 
that moves one to the core of one’s 
existence; it is the thought connoted 
by the idea. If insects have souls, 
they are immortal. 

That being the case, where do in- 
sects go when they die? ‘Does the 
average human being want to go there 
too? Thus there is another worry 
added to the already heavy enough 
burden of thoughts of the future: 
suppose we go to heaven—will not 
the good mosquitoes go there also? 
The thought is one to make the saint- 
liest man waver in his pursuit of 
righteousness. 

But there is a ray of cheer to lighten 
the gloomy prospect. There are no 
good mosquitoes. 


Brief Decisions 


OME speakers seem to think that 
it is a marathon—and that the 
man with the best wind wins. 
- 

Remember the example of our fore- 
fathers: they not only sang “ Yankee 
Doodle Do” but they also Yankee 
Doodle Did. 
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A MERRY CHRISTMAS—FOR TWO 


At certain seasons the old ways are the best 


AMETHYST’S HAPPIEST CHRISTMAS 


By FRED LADD 


HAT PARAGON of good humor, Amethyst Jones, the Olive 

Oil King, was entertaining at his club his friends, Justin John- 
son, of New Jersey, and Charlie Rixey, late of the Great 
White Way. . 

“When you ask me to tell you of the happiest 
Christmas I ever spent,” he said, “I am bound to 
confess that it happened in Chicago. As a young 
would-be captain of personal finance, I had gone to 
that racy burg to attempt to sell suburban real 
estate. I can say to you, quite without bitterness, 
that I never came to be known as a, marvelous op- 
erator in real estate, in Chicago. Certain temperamental charac- 
teristics of my own, no doubt, were partly responsible for my 
failure: the altogether adorable chief cause was purely a matter of 
form, a lady,—a Mrs. Gertrude Knowles.” 

Amethyst relighted his good cigar. 

“Wise gentlemen like you, my friends, know that in this world 
a matter of form is frequently of amazing importance. The form 





of Gertrude Knowles, I may say in this connection, was perfectly 
conceived, and as perfectly expressed.”’ 

A blissful silence fell upon Amethyst’s auditors. 

“Gertrude was a widow, in Chicago. Widows are always 
charming. Widows in Chicago are enthralling. One never knows 
how long, or for what cause, or in what degree a lady is a widow, 
in Chicago. There is ever the excitement of the uncertainty. 

“The only element of certainty about Gertrude was her alluring 
quality. This left nothing to be desired. Nothing whatsoever.” 



























































Amethyst paused, and the smoke of his cigar made a little blue 
aureole about his kindly features. 

“The memory of the moment when first my eyes fell upon 
Gertrude must remain forever chaste and beautiful. I had called 
to see Mrs. Knowles on a ‘lead’ given me by my real estate firm; 
it was my purpose to persuade the lady to invest some of the money 
which we understood she was soon to possess in the excellent prop- 
erty we were selling. 

“As I entered the room in which Mrs. Knowles had graciously 
consented to see me, I tripped over a Persian rug: Gertrude’s tiger 
cat spat at me, hissed and fled between my legs; I was at the mo- 
ment executing some particularly ornate athletics in an endeavor 
to keep my feet. 

“Gertrude smiled. The smile was, perhaps, the rarest it has 
ever been the fortune of Amethyst Jones to behold. I smiled. 
‘Mrs. Knowles,’ I said, ‘I hope that I have not annoyed your cat.’ 

“*Not at all,’ said she— he always does that when he is pleased.’ 
Her voice was so musical, so magical, that I felt myself embarrassed 
by the sordidness of my errand. ‘Mrs. Knowles, I find myself with 
so little of worthy warrant for being in a presence like yours that I 
must ask you to forgive me. I had understood that you wished to 
purchase real estate:—allow me to say that I shall not mention it 
unless you wish. If you will permit me to retire, I will report to 
my firm that it is exceedingly improbable that you would care at 
all to invest in anything like purely mundane property. I sincerely 
beg your pardon for this intrusion.’ 

“‘T shall never forget her glorious compassion. 


She said: ‘Mr. 





IN FLORIDA, TOO, THE 


CHRISTMAS BELLES ARE WRINGING 


Jones, we can talk—can we not—of matters other than real estate? 
It is a wild night, without. Pray be seated.’ 

“T sank into a chair. She gracefully reposed upon a divan 
facing me. I forgot my firm. 

“Ecstasy possessed my soul. Gertrude was divine femininity 
expressed in poetic form. Her figure was a dream the like of which 
my poor words cannot describe: there was that tempered luxuri- 
ance of perfect nature which suggests exquisite art; yet Gertrude 
was not artful. She was simple, superlative, as God made her. 

“Forgive my digression: Gertrude sat upon the divan. In no 
long time, I, too, sat upon the divan. It was not the only occasion. 
So frequently I sat there that our hearts became glad because of 
one another. In short, we loved. 

“‘ After a week’s courtship, a week of roses and songs and sighs, 
we were engaged to be married. We became engaged on Christ- 
mas day. Do you wonder that I never forget it? It made that 
Christmas by far the happiest I ever knew.” 

The eyes of Amethyst Jones sought the vista of the long pas- 
sageway whence refreshments were brought. It was not until the 
cordials had been sipped, that he spoke: ‘Gertrude and I were 
engaged,” he repeated; ‘‘yet, because of certain uncertainties, we 
were but provisionally engaged. And then—her case was discon- 
tinued.” 

“She couldn’t get her divorce!” sagaciously exclaimed Charlie 
Rixey. 

“No,” said Amethyst, “she couldn’t. The unexpected demise 
of the person who had been her husband, which occurred some days 
before her divorce suit against him 
was to be decided, placed us in a 
position of extreme delicacy. His 
will, still extant, provided that if his 
wife remarried, his entire fortune was 
to go to the Home for Indigent 
Females.” 

Justin Johnson groaned. 

Amethyst smiled. 

“T released Gertrude,” he said, 
with a tear in his eye. “‘What else 
could a gentleman do?” 


Apparently 
Mrs. Cobwigger—I wonder .why 
Freddie hung up his two stockings? 
Cobwigger—It looks to me as if he 
wanted to get there with both feet. 


Changing Seasons , 
Crabshaw—Ever see anything of 
that fellow who used to borrow 
your lawn-mower last summer? 
Suburbs—He’s just been around 
after my car to carry home his 
wife’s Christmas bundles. 
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THE NIGHT BEFORE CHRISTMAS TO DATE 


By 


of} ae * the night before Christmas and all through 
the flat , 
The steam pipes were banging-bing-bung-tatatat! * 
And why should they have such a bum engineer? 
They were forking out rent at nine thousand a year! 
“O well,” muttered Pa, as he covered his head, 
“Cheer up and stop kicking—we'll all soon be dead!” 
And Ma in her room down the hall to the right 
Gave up in disgust and just turned on the light; 

The clatter of steam pipes had no such effect 

On William, just entering very erect; 

He swayed in the hallway and solemnly blinked— 


JAMES MONTGOMERY 
“Thosh gunsh at Fort Totten ‘re stranshly dishtinct!”” 
He doubled himself like an inverted “U”"— 

His watch as it dangled showed quarter past two; 
He'd get to his room unobserved, with some luck; 
He took off his pumps and he did the “lame duck”; 
His sister Jill's latch-key was stuck in the door— 
This was much later on—about quarter to four— 
She'd had seven “stingers’’—O, that wasn’t much! 
Danced at the Castles’, the Beaux Arts and such; 

Of course the kid Bertram, aged thirteen or so, 

Had gone to his downy a good while ago; 

His elder sis Polly had really stayed in, 
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But just on account of her craze to get thin. 

She had banted to ninety-six pounds, or about, 

And she found she was really too weak to go out! 
(nd this the whole family’s sum total brings 

Unless you count butlers and housemaids and things— 
And each one had said as December drew near: 
“We'll cut Christmas out altogether this year!” 

“I buy what I want and Dad settles the bill, 

So nix on that bunk about Christmas!” said Jill; 
Although Ma agreed, it was getting played out, 
Each day in her car she would ramble about; __ 
She'd wandered through Tiffany's gem-studded aisles, 
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{n this shop and that she had traveled for miles; 

She shuffled for weeks with a pencil and pad 

In a quest of what none of them already had; 

Baffled and giddy she'd come home at night 

Shop-worn and limp—she had no appetite; 

Circles like hammocks hung under each eye 

As she cudgeled her brains to think what to buy! 

Thinking up presents grows harder each year; 

A gift is an insult unless it’s quite dear! 

So she used her bank roll—it would stifle a horse!— 

To bring up some orphans—long distance, of course. 

The photos arrived in a week or eight days 

Of the orphans that she had consented to raise. 

She raised something else when she saw how they 
looked. 

“Good Lord!” she exclaimed. “Just see what I've 
booked!” 

Jill said, ““ Now Mother,—what DID you expect? 

Mary Pickford in satin and flower bedecked>”’ 

“I d’no,” said her mother, “I’m not hard to please, 

But somehow I hadn't expected quite these! 

Next Christmas, anyhow, you shall have pearls — 

What money | spend | shall spend on you girls!” 

Said Jill, “It is more of a flivver each year, 

But I’ve saved quite a bit on the Jenkins, my dear. 

Remember last year they failed to come through, 

So I won’t even send ’em a blotter—would you?” 

Bertram had asked for a car of his own; 

“I’m five foot eleven,” he said, “and that’s grown! 

If Bill gets Ais present I have a fat chance— 

He wants his allowance three years in advance!” 

Polly had asked for a diamond bar pin. 

And a book of Vance Thompson’s called “Eat and 
Grow Thin,” 
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And Bertram, sweet child, had arisen to say, 

“Better ask Santy for two loads of hay!” 

While Father this Christmas Eve lay in his bed 

He heard through the crack of his door what they said, 

He also heard William fall down on the floor 

In his efforts to get past the governor's door; 

And he sighed as he rolled on the flat of his back. 

“The trouble all ‘round is the lack of a lack!” 

He fell off to sleep and he dreamed him a dream: 

It was Christmas Eve many years back—it did seem; 

Their flat was a cheap one with only one bath, 

But somehow the roses dropped onto their path. 

The children were little. They wrote modest notes 

Asking old Santa for dollies and boats, 

They counted the suns to the great holiday— 
“Only sixty-eight more!” he could hear Polly say. 

On Christmas Eve (only!) they'd hustle to bed— 

If Santa had seen them he'd surely have fled! 

Then Mother and he would get into their coats, 

Unpin from the stockings the three little notes; 

They'd creep to the doorway and neither would speak, 

And almost explode if a loose board should squeak! 

Then pause to make sure the kids were asleep, 

Then off for the toys that just had to be cheap! 

They joined in the holiday hordes in the snow, 

Delighted at all that the windows could show; 

They — wooden clowns—you pressed their legs 

tight— 

That tossed smiling babies from left hand to right! 

And squinty-eyed dolls with a ring of black hair 

That came from Japan, and a real growling bear! 

And little white mice that had pink cotton tails, 

And tiny, hard candies in real wooden pails— 

And popcorn and walnuts, and raisins and figs, 
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And “agates,” some ‘‘crokos” and just common 
“migs. 

Then happily homeward with snow on their coats, 

And promptly repinning the Santa Claus notes; 

Ten shiny dimes went in each of the toés 

Of each of the stockings. “Twas fun, Goodness 
knows!— 

Some tangerines, apples and Malaga grapes— 

The stockings were heavy when hung by their napes! 

Great shiny gilt cornucopias, too, 

And pink and white peppermint canes were on view. 

There were bundles and packages grouped on three 
chairs, 

But nothing with stocking loads really compares! 

Then to his shoulder came Mother's brown head 

As they took a last look ere they went in,to bed. 

They weren't stylish then, and their mattress.was wide, 

It seemed sorter sweet to have her by his side}. , 

Hardly had they dropped to sleep with content » 

With a feeling they knew what peace on earth 

Than down at the footboard were standing three 
sprites 

Grinning like monkeys at promised delights. 

“Hullo! Merry Christmas!—we said it first!” 

“Christmas, the cat’s foot!—if you aren't thewors 

He pretended to growl but he loved it all well. 

“Now you’ scalawags skip back to bedyor Pk tell?” 


“Taint any use—he’s been here!” 


; 


“Cos we crept to the door of the parlor and “f 
Then they all tumbled back to their rooms With a 
shout, ‘ 


And got dressed and waited till time to come 6ut 8 
He woke to the present and smiled at the day! 
“Well! Noone can take those dear mem’ries away!” 


E oD eae 





AM afraid I am on the fence in respect to this Eugenic marriage 

system,” said the Idiot, “‘under which operating clergymen 
ask the bride and groom for certificates of health from some duly 
accredited physicians before proceeding with the ceremony. Viewed 
in some lights it seems to be a pretty wise plan, and then again there 
are cases where it would work great hardship. For instance where 
a girl marries a man to reform him—as a rule the victim would find 
it a pretty hard task to get a Doctor to say that he was in fit condi- 
tion, and besides that there are a good many cases in this world 
where a man who is in fragile health marries more for the sake of 
getting a good nurse than anything else. But whatever may be 
the value-or the disadvantage of Eugenic marriages I am a strong 
believer in the institution of an Economic course of sprouts for the 
parties of the first and second parts in the connubial contract. It’s 
really a serious matter in these days for so many of our young 
people to get married on nothing a year, and something ought 
to be done to regulate it. The marriage ceremony could be 
revised to a considerable extent along economic lines to the 
advantage of everybody. For example, I’d like to see something 
like this adopted: 

“Clergyman:—Can you, John, present satisfactory assurances that 
you are able to provide this Defendant with a leakless roof ’neath 
which in sheltered seclusion she may rest on rainy days? 

“John:—I can. 

“Clergyman:—Have you on deposit in any Savings Bank ’twixt 
Hull and Halifax a poachable nest-egg of such proportions that it 
will ward this Defendant from the April showers of Life, and the 
northeasterly storms of hard-times? 

*“John:—1 have. 

“Clergyman:—Do you promise to love, honor, and provide the 
party of the second part with three square meals a day, two 
evening gowns, one slashed skirt for street wear, seasonable hats, 
and all other sartorial appurtenances to the happy feminine life 
too numerous and intricate to mention, for better or for worse, 
until death do you part? 

“John: —I do. 


“Clergyman:—And you, Araminta, can you live with this Plaintiff 
in Peace, Happiness, and General Amity on a Minimum Wage of 
$12,000 a year without scrambling the nest-egg? 

“Araminta:—With Papa’s help I can. 

“Clergyman:—Do you solemnly vow that in panicky times be- 
tween Semi-Annual Tariff Bills, you will so adjust your outgo to his 
income that come what may, in sunshine or in storm, in sickness 
and in health, that no Cashiers with notices of overdrafts may 
come between you? 

“ Araminta:—(Tremulously) I do. 

“Clergyman:—And do you promise in the presence of these wit- 
nesses that in motor-days or Trolley, in Opera-House or Nickelodeon, 
you will cling faithfully unto your allowance, and seek no other in 
the face of a falling market? 

“Araminta:—(Tearfully) I do. 

“Clergyman:—Who holdeth the assets of this man and of this 
woman? 

“Here the Cashier of some National Bank and the President of 
some Safe Deposit Company will step forward and satisfy the clergy- 
man that after a personal inspection and appraisal of the joint pos- 
sessions of the contracting parties they recommend the final tying 
of the knot. Then the Clergymafi shall resume: 

“Clergymay as John and Araminta have solemnly 
declared and proven to our satisfacton their capacity for steering 
their craft successfully through the troubled waters between the 
Scylla of Bankruptcy and the Charybdis of the High Cost of Living, 
I do now pronounce them man and wife. Whom the Church hath 
joined together let no Receiver put asunder.” 

“Disgusting!” said the Bibliomaniac. ‘“‘Commercializing mar- 
riage!”’ 

“Nay, nay, Mr. Bib,” said the Idiot. “Not commercializing— 
capitalizing. If we look after the Economics of Marviage I think the 
Eugenics will take care of themselves. It’s my impression that the 
Wolf howling at the door is likely to keep the babies awake, at a 
time when they need all the sleep they can get if they are to grow up 
into healthy human beings.” 
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ILLY and Laura Bartlett had just 
resumed business at the old stand under 
slightly different management; Jack and 
“Blanny” Wheeler had gone their way 
reunited; and the audience was filing from 
the Eltinge theatre, where “Fair and 
Warmer” had run its mercurial course. A 
drizzling rain was falling, and a little group 
gathered under the canopy, waiting for more 
waterproof means of transportation than 
was immediately afforded, for the evening 
had promised fair. 

The Débutante, gathering her skirts 
about her to protect them from the muddy 
sidewalk, was the first to express an opinion 
on the play we had just seen. ‘‘Wasn’t 
Madge Kennedy dear’”’ she exclaimed. “I 
liked her ever so much—better even than in 
‘Twin Beds.’” 

“She certainly was,” said the Suburban- 
ite. ‘But there were plenty of other good 
ones. Janet Beecher * 

“Fine!” cried the Tired Business Man. 

“An unusually well-balanced cast,” re- 
marked the Critic, who had come up 
unexpectedly, after the manner of critics. 
“But the play contained a number of old 
stage-tricks. Cohan, for instance, has 
brought the repetition of another charac- 
ter’s words to a state of innocuousness 
wherein it is no longer funnv.”’ 

“The audience didn’t think so,” 
the Tired Business Man. “It 
matter how old the stuff is if it 
across well.” 

I remembered having seen Madge Ken- 
nedy and John Cumberland play the part 
of much-intoxicated individuals for one 
whole act without a trace of vulgarity, and 
[ took heart of grace. 

“Don’t you think,” said I, “that patri 
archal situations may be mitigated by the 
excellence of the company?” 

The Critic cleared his throat, but the 
Suburbanite stepped into the breach. 
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“T don’t care how old the situations are,”’ 
said he. ‘‘They made me laugh. I like to 
forget my troubles once in a while. I—hey! 
Taxi!” 

He quickly disappeared in a shower of 
slithers. 

The Tired 
watch. 

“He has seven minutes,” 
“Lucky for him the Eltinge’s on 
second street.” 

The Critic was not to be downed any 
longer. 

“As I was about to remark,” he said 
icily, ‘no company can succeed with a poor 
play. Arnold Daly and his support in ‘The 
Ange! in the House’ make an example—a 
glaring example.” 

“But you know that in that tragic first 
performance every one in the cast was off, 
because Daly himself missed several rehear- 
sals—he’s been ill, you know,” 

“Let’s talk about something pleas- 
ing,” said the Tired 
Pavlowa the other 


Business Man looked at his 
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‘Mute Girl’ thing at the Manhattan Opera 
House.” 


“You?” said the Critic, impolitely 
astonished. 
“Yes, me,” replied the Tired Business 


Man, emphatically, if not grammatically, 
“and I enjoyed myself, too.” 

‘“*But—” began the Critic. 

“Yes, I know. I suppose it’s too high- 
brow for me. But I didn’t go to see the 
opera; I went to see Pavlowa; and I’m 
mighty glad I did. Talk about fairies——” 

“T went to the Irving Place Theatre 
yesterday to see ‘Hoheit tanzt Walzer,” 
contributed the Débutante, not to be 
outdone. 

“Ah!” said the Critic, with just a sus- 
picion of a rising inflection, ‘“Sprechen Sie 
Devtsch?”’ 

“Ich kann nicht viel sprechen, aber ich 
kann alles verstehen,” replied the Débu- 
tante. 

The Critic retired, crushed, 
him hail a cab and rattle away. 

The Débutante’s car arrived. 

“Good night!’’ she said. Then to me, 
“You really ought to see ‘Hoheit tanzt 
Walzer.’ It’s simply dear ” 

The Tired Business Man grinned. 

“I'd say the Critic got a bit of a jolt 
then,” he remarked. ‘Our little friend at 
the German Theatre, and I at the Man- 
hattan Opera House! It just shows that 
there’s a lot of popular appeal in this 
highbrow stuff.” 

Behind us we heard voices in discussion. 
We turned, and beheld two men, obviously 
of the “Back Home” type, gazing discon- 
solately at the weather and remarking on 
the play. 

‘“‘Wasn’t Madge Kennedy cute?”’ said one. 

“Yes, she was. The whole darn show was 
fine. But say——” 

“Year- 

“I’m glad I left my wife at the hotel.” 


and we saw 




















HAVE friends who travel a great 
deal more than I, but who have ap- 
parently no greater number of friends 
than I possess, yet they tell me it is 
yery seldom they take a long trip 
yithout meeting some friend on the train, 
while I, as a rule, never meet a friend 
while journeying. 

The other day while making a hurried 
trip west | met with an exception to my 
ysual experience; and what a wonderful 
aception it was! The fact is, I cannot 
help telling about it. 

| had no more than boarded the train 
shen I met my old friend Hollister of 
Kansas City. Way back in 1890 we were 
interested together in the elevator busi- 
ness. When I sold my stock to Hollister 
it was after a long period of worry for both 
of us. Business had been bad and the 
going to the wall of one of the largest 
banks of the state of Missouri made us 
fnancially and in every other way very 
shaky. I was none too well, but Hollister 
was “all in,” as is the saying. He was 
unable to think, he could not sleep, he was 
nervous, he had brain fag, he could not 
digest his food; there was not a function 
he could perform with any satisfaction or 
success; no doubt he believed that he was 
losing his mind. I, in my own heart, be- 
lieved that Hollister was slowly dying. I 
was not alone in this belief that he could 
not live another three months. 

When, therefore, I met him the other 
day, looking better in health and better 
in physique—in fact, an unusually virile 
man as well as in a most exuberant state 
of mind and body, as though he had been 
reborn (he is past sixty years of age) I 
could not help asking for the secret of his 
renewed youth. ; 

It took Hollister but a minute to say, 
“I owe my regeneration and life to Swo- 
boda, who, through teaching me the sim- 
ple principles and secret of evolution and 
how to use them, has recreated me in body 
and mind, and made me better in every 
| way than I had ever been in my youth, 
and all this after I had been told by spe- 
dialists that nothing could give me health.” 

Said Hollister, ““When I think of my 
physician telling me to travel and to quit 
business, which, by the way, was going 
to the wall because of my inability to run 
itn my poor state of mind and body, and 
when I think of thus being practically 
sentenced to complete ruin, so to speak, 
and when at the same time I realize my 
preserit condition of rejuvenation, I awoke 
0.a greater and greater appreciation of 
Conscious Evolution and its wonderful 
possibilities for the human race.” 

He said, “Swoboda taught me not only 
how to rebuild myself, but also how to 
continue my life and evolution where na- 
ture left off. In my case, he improved 
upon nature, and I have since learned 
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that he has done:as much for thousands 
of others—men and women of every age 
and condition.” 

Continuing, Hollister said, “It was a 
red-letter day in my life when I heard of 
Swoboda from the publisher of the largest 
newspaper in Missouri—a friend who had 
learned from experience as well as from 
others of the wonderful success of Con- 
scious Evolution.” 






Originator of 
Conscious Evolution 


\s can be seen, Hollister could not say 
enough in praise of the renewer of his life 
and fortune. Naturally, I became inter- 
ested, for ] am getting along in years, and 
have, mistakingly, like most human beings, 
come to expect weakness as inevitable, in 
consequence of gaining in years. 

When my friend assured me I could, 
through Conscious Evolution, be made 
young again, I indeed became interested 
and eager for the demonstration. I took 
Alois P. Swoboda’s address, which, by 
the way, is 1384 Aeolian Building, New 
York City, and obtained his booklet by 
mail a few weeks ago. I at once started 
to use his method, and 11i0w can compre- 
hend why Hollister was so enthused with 
delight in the new life, for I, also, am 
growing younger, stronger, happier, more 
energetic, and more virile by leaps and 
bounds. It is a fact that one must ex- 
perience this new and better life which is 
produced through Conscious Evolution if 
one is to comprehend what is being missed 
without it. 

When I met Hollister on the train it 
was an unusual trip and a wonderful day 
for me. It was a wonderful day for Hol- 
lister when his newspaper friend led him 
to Conscious Evolution, and I need but 
hint to the readers of Judge—let this be 
a wonderful day for you—obtain this per- 


A Wonderful Opportunity to Gain a Personal Advantage 


sonal advantage. Get in touch with 
Swoboda, and procure his booklet—it will 
cost you nothing, and may start you on 
the road to a new and better life. Swoboda 
will send this booklet to arly one for the 
asking. I know it is his aim to help as 
many as possible. This booklet explains 
his new and unique theory of the body and 
mind, and, no doubt, it will prove inter- 
esting to every one as it did to me. It 
gave me a better understanding of my- 
self than I obtained from a college course. 
It startled, educated, and enlightened me. 
It explains the human body as I believe 
it never has been explained before. More- 
over, it tells of the dangers and after- 
effects of exercise and of excessive deep 
breathing. 

What Hollister said to me seemed too 
good to be true. What I say, no doubt, 
seems to be too good to be true, but Swo- 
boda has a proposal which every one 
should consider and thus learn that noth- 
ing which is said about Conscious and 
Creative Evolution is too good to be true. 

In concluding this statement I cannot 
refrain from mentioning the fact that I now 
have pleasure in work and in a strenuous 
life, and | whistle, hum and sing; where 
formerly I always wore a frown (according 
to the evidence of my family) I now, as 
mv friends say, always wear a smile. 
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Interesting Observations 

Recent observations have called atten- 
tion to the fact that seven men out of 
every ten who weigh less than 150 pounds 
and who are more than § feet 10 inches 
tall have active tuberculosis in some de- 
gree. This only emphasizes the conclu- 
sions at which keen observers have ar- 
rived—that tuberculosis is much more 
prevalent than the human race is willing 
to admit. Hundreds of physicians have 
tuberculosis and do not suspect it. Is it 
any wonder, therefore, that the average 
layman does not know what is the cause 
of his languidness, depression or nervous- 
ness? 

It is fortunate, however, that physi- 
cians at last are learning that the body 
makes its own antitoxins and serums for 
the express purpose of destroying germs 
of all character which enter or invade the 
organism. Physicians are learning that 
the body is a self-maintgining institution 
and that its ability to maintain itself de- 
pends upon the discipline the cells receive 
in harmony with the physiological limits 
of each individual organism. Discipline 
creates reactions and increases the molec- 
ular action. This means the production 
of greater energy and greater efficiency, 
mental and physiological. 





The address of Alois P. Swoboda is 
1384 Aeolian Building, N. Y. Adot. 
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O European “Cure” surpasses and few compare with 
this luxurious American Resort Hotel—so wonder- 
fully situated in the midst of a happy combination of land 
and sea diversions, and accessible from every point in the 
United States. | 
From North and South, East and West, gather the | 
— of the Hotel Chamberlin to ‘Take ‘The Cure.’” 
slectric, Nauheim and Radio Baths are prescribed for 
some—others get well by using Nature’s remedies alone— 
the Sea,-the Sun, the Salt Sendo. 
Golf, Tennis, Riding and Motoring await the devotees 
of these sports. 
The Cuisine of Hotel Chamberlin is famous—the finest 
sea-foods in the world are found in the waters around Old 
Point Comfort. 
But perhaps the most fascinating side of all is the 
Social Life, for here the Army, the Navy and 
Society mingle as nowhere else on this 
continent. 
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Me ISEXOLOGY 


by Willizm H. Walling, A. M., M. D. 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume: 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Have 
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A Christmas Idyl 


S I went down by Holden wood 
The ring-dove cooed and cried 

For, sooth, the sunlight was as bland 
As though ’twere Lammas in the land 
Instead of Christmastide! : 


As I by Holden wood went down, 
All in the morning-glow, 

The hol!y berries hung o’erhead 

As they were rubies gleaming red, 
And there was mistletoe. 


As down by Holden wood I went, 
Where oped a long oak aisle, 

*Twas there I met a winsome maid; 

I dofied my hat to her, and said, 
**An’ will you walk a mile?” 


As I went down by Holden wood, 
I saw her blushes burn; 
Young Cupid lurked within her eye; 
She paused, she pouted, then, “ri try— 
I'll try a little turn!” 


As I by Holden wood went down, 
A singing wind cried, “Woo!” 

And so we wandered side by side 

Along a pathway that was wide— 
Just wide enough for two! 


As down by Holden wood I went, 
With mistletoe above, 
And such a maid as she, my friend, 
Where, prithee, could the journey end 
But at the port of Love!—Clinton Scollard. 


Selecting a Gift for Father 
HE chief business before the house 
after everyone else has been provided 
for, is selecting a Christmas gift for Father, 
Many possibilities at once suggest them- 
Father could stand a new over. 
Yes, but who has the price to buy 
Answer: Nobody, 


selves. 
coat. 
Father a new overcoat? 
not even Father. 

Father also needs a new pair of goloshes, a 
new comb, another mainspring in his watch, 
ro tons of coal, a toupee for the top of his 
head, six or eight new pairs of shoe laces, 
and a gross of collar-buttons. He also has 
a sneaking desire for half a dozen celluloid 
collars that can’t be told from the real thing, 
because his linen ones always melt when he 
gets mad at the stenographer. 

Let us, therefore, consider these articles 
carefully: Goloshes—goloshes cost too 
much. Cut ’em off the list. Comb—a 
comb’s too cheap. Anyway, there are only 
seven teeth missing from the comb which 
Father now has, and the missing teeth just 
match Father’s missing hairs. New main- 
spring to watch—this would necessitate 
asking Father for the watch, and then his 
Christmas gift wouldn’t be a surprise 
Coal—Father always buys the coal. Why 
should we rob him of his pleasures? Tou- 
pee—too unromantic. Shoelaces—undigni- 
fied. Collar buttons—see shoelaces. Cel 
luloid collars—a repulsive and roughneck 
thought. Let’s give him a necktie. 

—K. L. Roberts. 


All Except One 
Jess—Did you get any useful presents? 
Bess—They all were except a gold thim- 
ble 
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Yuletide Fancies 
Your Better Half 
ER stony eye denotes a squall, 
You'd think she had strabismus, 
If you don’t come across with all 
The coin she wants for Christmas. 


Cranks 
They come all sizes, gceat and small, 
But this much it is safe to vouch: 
The most detested crank of all 
Is he who gets a Christmas grouch. 


Modernized 
As reindeer may be out of date, 
And autos love to hesitate; 
With airships risky things at most, 
Santy may use the parcel-post. 


The Annual Puzzle 
Once more he eyes it on the shelf, 
And meditates with mind adrift; 
His best girl made it all herself 
And sent it as his Christmas gift. 


The Christmas Touch 


“There are so many things I must buy,” 




















She says, as she starts in to cry; 
But what is more funny 
When you hand her the money 
There isn’t a tear in her eye. 


Seasonable Joys 
Madge, just because she thinks it shocking, 
Won't show where hangs her Christmas stocking; 
But she is wise and lets me know 


Just where she hangs the mistletoe. 
J.J. O'Connell, 


Must Have Them 
Crawford—You seem to think your wife 
the most unreasonable woman in the world. 
Crabshaw—Y ou see I mortgaged the house 
to buy her an auto, and now she wants me 
to raise money on the car to purchase 
Christmas presents. 


Twins 
Crusty—I hear you have an addition to 
your family. 
Pater—Yes—put down one and carry 
two. 


Ideal Spot 
Madge—It’s foolish to put any Christmas 
decorations in this out-of-the-way corner. 
You have it so cluttered up not more than 
two could squeeze in there. 
Marjorie—You little goose, that’s where 
I'm going to hang my mistletoe. 


He Meant Business 
MES. BENNETT arrived at the con- 
clusion that the attachment of Teddy 
Nolan, the policeman, for her cook must be 
investigated, lest it prove disastrous to 
domestic discipline. 

One morning she took Annie, the cook, to 
task regarding the matter. Annie admitted 
his attentions. 

“Do you think he means 
Annie?” asked Mrs. Bennett. 

“Yis, mum, Oi t’ink so,” replied Annie, 
“Annyway, he’s begun t6 complain about 
my cookin’, mum.” 


business, 








Weavers of Speech 


Upon the magic looms of the Bell 
System, tens of millions of telephone 
messages are daily woven into a mar- 
velous fabric, representing the count- 
less activities of a busy people. 


Day and night, invisible hands shift 
the shuttles to and fro, weaving the 
thoughts of men and women into a 
pattern which, if it could be seen as a 
tapestry, would tell a dramatic story 
of our business and social life. 


In its warp and woof would mingle 
success and failure, triumph and trag- 
edy, joy and sorrow, sentiment and 
shop-talk, heart emotions and million- 


dollar deals. 


The weavers are the 70,000 Bell op- 
erators. Out of sight of the subscribers, 





One Policy 


these weavers of speech sit silently at 
the switchboards, swiftly and skillfully 
interlacing the cords which guide the 
human voice over the country in all 
directions. 


Whether a man wants his neighbor 
in town, or some one in a far-away 
state; whether the calls come one or ten 
a minute, the work of the operators is 
ever the same—making direct, instant 
communication evcrywhere possible. 


This is Bell Service. Not only is it 
necessary to provide the facilities for 
the weaving of speech, but these facil- 
ities must be vitalized with the skill 
and intelligence which, in the Bell 
System, have made Universal Service 
the privilege of the millions. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


One System 


Universal Service 












a. AVOID THIS AD! 
Ct y inf: unless you have talent 


for drawing. Send four 

cents in stamps for full 
information. ZIM’S Correspond- 
ence School of es gy 
Art, and Caricature, Box R, Horseheads, N 
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pay only a few cents 
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“MADE AT KEY WEST 





9 PRESS CUTTING BUREAU 

= send you all newspaper clip- 

gs which may appear about 

you, your friends, or any sMbject on which you may want to be 

‘up-to-date.” Every newspaper and periodical o' importance 

in the United States and Susese is searched. Terms, $5.00 
for 100 notices. 

HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., N, Y. 
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Wherever you find | 
leaders of men, there | 
you find the leader 


of W. D.C. pipes— 





THE UNIVERSAW PIPE, 


Built with the “well” | 
that keeps it clean 
and sweet. All good 
dealers’. 25c, 35c, 
50c and up. 


William Demuth 
& Co. 
we, New York 


Trade Mark 





Every Married Couple 


and all who contemplate marriage 


Should Own 


this complete informative book 


“The Science of a New Life” 


By JOHN COWAN, M.D. 


Endorsed and recommended by foremost 
medical and religious erition throughout 
the U.S, ft nfolds the seorets of married 
happiness, so often revealed too late! No 
hook like it te be had at the price We can 
only give a few of the chapter subjects 
here as this book is not meant for children 
(Agents wanted.) 








BPHCTAL OFFER 
The regular price ia 


65.00 Th order to Marriage and Ite Artvantages Age at Which 
lntroduce thin work to Marry Law of Chotce Love Analysed 
Into as many neiae- Qualities One Should Avoid in Choosing. An 
berhoods as poasiblo atomy of Reproduction Amativeness, Conti 


we will, for a limited 
thine, send one oopy 
only to any reader of 
thie Magasine, post. shed L.lfe ia Secured 

pald, upon re. Descriptive circular giving full and complete 
eolipt of 89.00 table of contents matled FRET 


J. S. Ogilvie Publishing Co., <4." ye.tir 


p—ttinna O Cents a Day 


Payn tor Thie Cornet fire! cS" 
Free 


nence, Chikiven. Genius 
Conception. Pregnancy 
LIGHT ALEERP, Nursing 


Confinement, TW! 
Hlow a Happy Ma: 
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Foreign Humor 


Le Chirn-—-Vat-co pour u 
Dessin de Thil 


tou pour la cu at 


The dog--\s it for me or for the sauce 


pan?—-Le Rire (Paris) 











War in the Nursery 

"O. The Mistbuben, [he demolhert mir ja che gana 
Kuche und meme echénen Kaffeemuhlen! Ja, was soll 
denn daa bedeuten?" 

“Handaranaten, Mamal" 

“Oh, you bad boys! You are demolishing 
everything in the kitchen-—-and my beauti 
ful coffee mills! What do you mean by it?” 

“Handbombs, Mama!" Fliegende Blaet 
ter (Munich) 





Meaning Chaplin 
“Old Simon up at Red Cow was sayin’ 
that ’e ’eard Lunnon folk was fair splittin’ 
’emselves over this ‘ere Charlie Zeppelin.” 
Punch (London). 

















This Interesting Booklet 


tella you about the tremendous demand for hotopla 
ideas, and how you may sell youra for $25 to $200 
It explains why new wr'ters are encouraged, and 1 Ths 
all other facts about this mont profitable ocoy ation f 
your spare time at home. Send for it today, tls free. 


Your Happy Thoughts Are Worth Cas 


In vour own life, and everywhere about you, is = 
terial for many strong and heart-appealing photo aye bette 
than many you have seen produced, lt ou sttend the’ oad 

ou know the kind of ideas wanted ‘revious ex movies 
leevery education are not necessary. Here ia your opportuni 
express your best thoughta in your own words ard place ¢' 
right on the screen to inepire and entertain millions of 


Former Scenario Editor Shows You Hoy| | + 


My complete and authoritative COURSE OP I. 
ATRUCTION AND CHUTICISM. correctly develops your 
and gives you the simple rules of photopiny writing in clear a 
concine form. It includes a 24 pree ‘ext Book, covering every 
branch of photoplay writing, 12 Nereen Talka prepared enpecially ' 
for my Course by leading Producers, Scenario Editors and ctor, 
e 


=. 2s: 8s 2 8k Som 


o 
to 


BRS 


6 Student Guidea, and my own Personal Inatruction an Crit. 
clam, Kany to read and understand. Strongly recommended by 
men who know. Speci il reduced terme this month, Bend post- 
eard or letter today, for free booklet, ‘How To Write Photoplays,” aw: 





ELBERT MOORE, Box 772 JL, CHICAGO, IL. 





Don’t Worry About What to Gi | 











Just order « barrel with 10 dor. bottles of 


Eva 
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THE GIFT WITH A THOUSAND PLEASURES 
Your Dealer or (. TL. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N.Y. such 







Best 





Xmas 
Gift sa 
15 Days’ 100 Desi 
Free os Oe * “Hav 
Trial How happy and grateful the womaa 

™ or girl who becomes the po Recon 
sessor of a Piedmont Southern Red Cedar Chet! It ts the gift that 
every womanly heart longs for. Hxquisitely beautiful. Daintily tr: 
grant. Wonderfully useful end economical. Practically everlasting A 


A Piedmont protects furs, woolens and plumes from moths, mice, det 
aud damp. Any Piedmont shipped on 15 days’ free trial, Dirt 
from factory at factory prices. Freig bt prepaid. Write tor big net 

Postpaid free 


Sé-poge catalow with reduced prices, 
PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST ©0., Dept, 04, Statesville, %6 
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THE MAGIC SHOP 20 N. 13% St. Phila. Pa 
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Stories with Smiles 


Lost Umbrella—Little things can be very trying at times, Mr. 
thought, when one wet morning he could not find his umbrella. 
many marricd men, he believed in the maxim, ‘When in trouble 
. ” 
your wife. : 
“f say, Ellen,” he shouted, “what on earth has happened to my 
gee umbrella? I brought it home last night and now it’s gone; and, of 
, it’s raining furiously!” ‘ 
éWhy, it’s scarcely raining at all!” said his wife. “But last night it 
gssimply pouring when the parson left and so f lent him your umbrella!” 
#What an asinine thing to do! I shall never see it again now, so I 
nu as well buy another today!” 
“How can you be so wicked, Adolphus? As if the parson would 
to stealing your umbrella?” 
“Stoop to stealing it be hanged! 1 borrowed it from him a couple of 
ponths ago!” Philadelphia Ledger. 


Made It Worse—The young son of the family, who had been out 
luncheon at a little friend’s house, was asked by his mother on his 
um whether he had been a good boy. He hesitated a moment, then 
gswered “ Yes.” ie AL. 

“You don’t seem to be very sure about the matter,” said his mother. 
“What did you do?” 

“Oh, 1 just spilled my chop in my lap,” he replied. 

“Did you apologize to Mrs. Brown?” 

“Yes,” he nodded. 

“Tell mother what you said when you apologized.” 

“Oh,” came the quick response, “I said, ‘Excuse me, but that’s what 
dways happens to tough meat.’”—-Pittsburg’s Chronicle-Telegraph. 


Unseasonable But Good—They sat on the beach in the moonlight. 
Athough the day had been the hottest that Shore-Front-By-the-Sea had 
known in years, it was evident that a coolness had come between them. 

“You do not care for me as you used to,” she sighed. 

The strains of a phonograph sifted out to them through the night from 
asummer cottage. 

“Harry Lauder again,” the man murmured. “Always Harry Lauder. 
Considering the amount of song that chap has put on the wax records, I 
sould call him the world’s canniest Scot.”’ 

She did not smile. She was thinking of herself, of their 13 years of 
married life together, of the coolness that was always coming between 
thm nowadays. 

“I made a joke,” he said, ‘and you did not laugh. I remarked that 
Canny Lauder was the Harriest—Il mean that Harry Lauder was the 
Canniest Scot in the world today, and you never cracked a smile. You 
don’t seem to care for my jokes as much as you did.” 

If he had looked he might have seen the moonlight glistening on a tear 
under her left eye. 

“It is you who are to blame,” she answered. ‘You have ceased to 
care for me.”’ 

“What in the world have I done,” he demanded, “to make you think 
weh a thing as that?” 

“We have been here two weeks,” she sobbed “and you haven’t asked 
meonce to have my photograph taken in my bathing suit.’’—Newark News. 


There Was Danger—A rather heavy storm burst over a suburban 
town, and a young wile, startled by a particularly sharp crash, made a 
dive from the porch to the darkened parlor. 

“I won’t stay here another minute!” she exclaimed in a terrified voice. 
“You can’t tell what may happen next.” 

“You are foolish, dear,” responded the hubby, following her into the 
house. “Don’t you know that thunder cannot hurt anybody?” 

“You are mistaken, Hairy,” positively rejoined the young woman 
“Haven’t you ever heard of people being thunderstruck?”’—Philadel phia 


Record. 


A Helpful Fable—Once there was a village editor who wrote a 
stinging hint item about the misbehavior of an anonymous “certain man.” 
Ten different men whom the editor had not theretofore suspected of 
malefaction were so certain they were the certain man that they all came 
up to the office and beat him. 

Moral—From this we should learn that when we denounce a certain 
Manweshould be certain that we are not taking in too much territory. 
“Kansas City Star. 


Two Periods—He—There are two periods in a man’s life when he 





Rever understands a woman. 
She—Indeed! And when are they? 
He—Before and after marriage.—Philadelphia Evening Ledger. 








our Christmas calls tor 
abottle of Champagne 


x then make it a good one 


COOKS 


og tnfiorial 
Chamnpagmn 8 
Sold everywhere-Beryed everywhere 
American Bie Co %t Louis USA 














If we could spell the foundation 
of most successful careers it would 
read—moderation. 


It is because we make a wonder- 
fully mild and mellow whiskey for 
the moderate man that we have been 
successful in business for nearly 
one hundred years. Wilson—Real 
Wilson—That’s All! 


The Whiskey for which we invented the Non-Refillable Bottle 


FREE CLUB RECIPES—Free booklet of famous club recipes for 
mixed drinks. Address Wilson, 315 Fifth Ave., N. Y. That's All! 




















DIARY April 26, 1820 


Captain Tappan is back from a voy- 
age with many wonderful tales to tell. 

e brought with him some strange 
liquors, but agrees with me that there 
is nothing so excvilent as 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 years” 
The verdict of those who 
have made comparisons is al- 
ways the same as that of Capt. 
Tappan. With a flavor and 
boquet exceedingly pleasant and 
a uniform quality, Old Overholt 
is always in the lead. Aged in 
the wood, bottled in bond. 
A. Overholt & Co.,Pittsburgh, Pa. 

















Sent FREE 





COURSE On Approval 


Not one penny down, Get this great home-study course in Law includ- 
ing magnificent 14 volume Law Library. Most complete of its kind. Also 
first lectures, daily lesson assignments, instructor's lesson talks, quizes, 
ete., all sent charges prepaid for your mena em nee 
e a lawyer an 

Law Offers You Success sieves awaits you 
wer, dignity and independence— $5,000 to $10,000 yearly. Hundreds of 
ig salaried positions now open with large rms. jith our simplified 
fechas Lonetuae by loral tuoerts who are fav prafeansrs fo hig Untearaten 
x r 1 . 
epporsed by bench "aor and coll . Our method fi e that ant big Univer- 
sities, We are authorized by the jaws of the State of Iilinois to confer the de- 
B. Our graduates pass examinations in any state. Should you fail 

pass, we guarantee tq coach you free until successful. 


A A A tten by Dr. Frederick B. Rob- 
Complete Course in Public Speaking j-"\*",07,Dr,,Prrderick B, Rob- 
also given free if you enroll now. Write today for our exceptional free offer. 


LaSalle Extension University, Dept.G-993 Chicago, Ill. 
Hotel 


Marie Antoinette 


66th & 67th Sts. 
NEW YORK CITY 














Broadway 


SITUATED in the most convenient location in 
town Modern in every detail, absolutely fire- 
proof, within ten minutes of the leading depart- 
ment stores, shops and theatres. Convenient to 
Pennsylvania and Grand Central Depots. 


Rooms, with Bath, $2.50 Per Day Up 
Suites, $4.00 Per Day Up 
ROOMS $1.50 PER DAY UP 


Restaurant of Unusual Excellence 


H. STANLEY GREEN 


Managing Director 














With the College Wits 


The Motor Maid 
There was a young maid of Detroit, 
Who at driving her car was adroit. 
But her speed was too great, 
And her turn came too late, 
And so the young lady was hoit.—Tiger. 


Headwork—‘“Some of the grandest 
discoveries of the ages,” said the great 
scientist, sonorously, “‘have been the result 
of acciderits.”’ 

“T can readily believe that,” said the fair 
lady. “I once made one that way myself.” 
The great man blinked his amazement. 

“May I ask what it was?” 

“Certainly,” replied the fair one. “I 
found that by keeping a bottle of ink handy 
you can use a fountain pen just like any 
other pen—without all the trouble of filling 
it.”—Christian Register. 


He Belonged to the Union—Nobby 
Child—Are my clothes ready? 

Tailor—Not yet, sir. 

Nobby Child—But you said you would 
have them done if you worked all night. 

Tailor—Yes, but I didn’t work all night.— 
Burr. 


Are You On?—Stude—I want my hair 
cut. : 

Barber—Any special way? 

Stude—Yes, off.—W idow. 

















Par-a-sites 


— Siren. 


Lessons in Memory—/afrey—How 
do you suppose that dear old man remem- 
bered exactly how much he paid for his 
gold tooth, which he bought forty years ago? 

Agnes—Why, I s’pose he carried it in 
his head.—Lampoon. 


“Dear John,” wrote Mrs. Newly from 
the shore, “I enclose the hotel bill.” 

“Dear Jane, I inclose cheque,” wrote 
John, “but please don’t buy any more 
hotels at this price—they are robbing you.” 
—Carnegie Tech. Puppet. 





First officer—I hear Bang is taking life 
easy nowadays. 

Second officer—I should say he is; he’s 
running a rapid-fire gun.—Record. 








Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters are appe- 
tizing and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 25 cts 
in stamps. C.W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (aDv.) 





My $3 Exerciser 


Reduced to 1s 


send one complete 


MUSCLE 
BUILDER 
OUTFIT 


to any reader of “ = 
receipt of $1.00 J ‘ "he 
regular price. I will also include a 
complete body - building course of 
instructions containing 24 
exercises, The Muscle Bain 
will meet the requirements of any 
eS, Person—weak or strong 
Sk. man, woman or child. 
‘. “3 Can be used to exer. 
“ty “p. cise any muscle in 








Expander Also 


with each outfit, I will give an extra \ 

handle,without charge, by which the : 

Muscle Builder can instantly be . 

converted into a most effective Chest 

Expander to be used for developing 

the chest and lungs. Take advantage 

of this opportunity while it lasts. 

Send your order today. 

Prof. Anthony Barker 

Studio 9B, 110 West 42d Street, New York 


As A Pleasant Beverage « 
A Pure. Wholesome Tonic 
It Has No Equal. 


























The Ideal Tour to Mexico, Panama 


or the 


California Expositions 









is via 


NEW ORLEANS 


**The Paris of America’’ 
Offering delightful variation from the Winter abroad, vith 
all the attractions of a Continental city 


The St. Charles 


accommodating 1000 guests. 


ALFRED S. AMER & CO., Ltd., Props 


Send for Folder 









‘“ 96 9? 
BATHHOUSE 23” “KEEP OUT 
OUR LATEST NOVELTY 
Bath house in wood veneer with 
swinging door and brass fastener; 
size 5x8 inches; with the door open 
you see a beautiful, hand colored 
picture of an Ostend bathing girl. 
Comes boxed, prepaid, for 25ce 
to introduce our new catalog of 
pictures for The Den, “all win- 
ners!’ Catalog alone 10c. Stamps 
accepted. 
CELEBRITY ART CO., 
37 Columbus Ave., Boston, Mass. 








Finest all-year hotel in the South. Perfectly appointed and 




























Passing the Mustard 


the Plan Failed—A white man, 

‘xg along a road where an old colored 
was whitewashing a fence, noticed that 

the brush he was using contained very few 





Peck here, Rastus,” exclaimed the man, 
ing and looking a! the operation, “why 

don’t you get a brush with more bristles in 

49? 

T eWhat fo’, Mistah Smith, what fo’?” 

returned Rastus, glancing from the fence 
is questioner. 

a for?” expressively replied Mr. 

Smith. “Why, if you had a brush with 

pore bristles in it you could do twice as 

much work.” ; ee te , 

“Dat’s all right, Mistah Smith, said Ras- 
tus, negatively shaking his head, “but I 
ain't got twice as much work to do.”— 
Philadelphia Telegraph. 


Times Have Changed—Mrs. Puritan— 
My ancestors came over in the Mayflower, 
I'd have you know. 

Mrs. D’Accustic—That may be, but they 
might not be allowed to land today.—Phila- 
ddphia Evening Bulletin. 
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Explained—‘“You say this picture is 
worth $5000, and yet you are offering it for 





“4 ” 


“Yes. 

“Something wrong here,” declared the 
policeman. “‘I’ll have to take you in.” 

“Nothing wrong, officer,”’ interposed the 
dealer. “He’s the artist.”—Louisville Cou- 
rier-Journal. 


His Hope—“I suppose you have high 
ambitions for your boy?” 

“Well, I wouldn’t say that exactly, but 
Ido hope that he won’t turn out to be the 
male assistant to a female dancing teacher.” 
—Detroit Free Press. 


Up to Date—“ How is Dr. Wombat as a 
physician?” 

“Best ever. When you get exhausted 
over bridge he describes dancing as a rest 
cure.”"—Pittsburgh Post. 


A Calling—‘Don’t talk about my 
daughter’s working. She has a calling.” 
ma “What is it?” 


“She’s a telephone operator.’”’—Baltimore 
American. 





A Paradox—“ What did you say your 
| S business was?” 

“T am a critic.” 

. with “You criticise people?” 

“You might say so, yes.” 

“And do you mean to tell me you get paid 
a for that?” —Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Too Cheap— The doctor—Madam, you 
Must take more exercise. I should advise 
walking every day. 

Mrs. Newlyriche—Walking! My dear 
doctor, you must be accustomed to attend- 
ing poor people.—Philadelphia Record. 















_From Dust to Dust—It was the glor- 
us autumn, but it was windy and dusty, 
and the dust beat mercilessly into their faces 
% the young man and maiden turned the 
corner of the street. 

“Did you get any in your eyes, darling?” 
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GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 





“Its parity has made it famous"’ 
50c the case of six glass stoppered bottles. (ADVT.) 












green and yellow 







The superb liqueur of the 
ages. Unvarying in char- 
acter—unsurpassed in ex- 
cellence. 


The Monks’ Famous Cordial 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Biitje: & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for United States. 











children. Infected in childhood, their weak- 
ened constitutions must be strengthened to 
combat the disease. 


Thousands of children are being protected 
from Tuberculosis in open air schools, and 
many already attacked are being cured with 
the money received from the sale of Red 
Cross Christmas Seals. The lengthened 
lives of the little children will be your 
Christmas blessing if you buy 


RED CROSS Christmas Seals 


If you cannot buy Red Cross Seals in your town, write to the 
AMERICAN RED CROSS, Washington, D. C., for 
as many as you wish at Ic each. 


COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what you can do with it. 
Illustrators and cartoo nists earn from $20 to 
$125 a week or more. My practical system of 














THE “VULCAN” INK PENCIL 


Made right to write right. Lasts a lifetime. 





Fully guaranteed. 


Ubi biaddds is didl ii 








High! lish- eae . P 
pean and personal individual lessons by mail will develop 
rafety lock your ta'ent. Fifteen years successful work for news- 


cap.  Abso- papers aud miagazines qualifies me to teach you. 
Send me your sketch of President Wilson with 6c 

in stamps and I will send you a test lesson plate,also 
collection of drawings showing possibilities for YOU. 
THE LANDON SCHOOL sf, Cestratics 
and Cartooning 


1483 Schofield Buliding, Cleveland, 0. 
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A useful gift. Redor black. Long or short. S$ 1 
J. J. ULLRICH & CO., 27 Thames Street, New York 
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LEARN AT HOME 


SPARE TIME ONLY 

Graduate correspondence studants 
most ful at bar examinaticns. 
Our method of instruction same as 
HARVARD, MICHIGAN and other 
big Law Schools. GUARANTEE to 
coach FREE luates failing to 
pass Bar Examinations 

oday 


fener Sw 


AMERICAN CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL OF LAW, Dept. 2470, Manhattan Bldg,, Chicage 


NBS 
DIAMOT y oe 


Gems, Watches and Diamonds, Gold and Silver 
LP <¥ 
— Fy 
Ns th, tS 4 he J 
=) 


Toilet Sets, Tableware, fine Leather Goods and count- 


Wear It A Week 
At Our Expense 


We will send you a genuine Helion Jewel set 
in solid for a whole week’s free trial. 
Compare it witha diamond,in brilliance, 

ness and beauty. If youcan tell the difference, 
Book, n Bes iliustrati rit - 

ustrations i 

gems. “No obligations. The book is PREE. 
9 Ware 


John A. Sterling & Son 25° 




















































Vv 
© ON CREodir 
™, - 
less fascinating articles. Note the wonderful diamond 


oe z 
. . -. o* » . 
values shown here. Compare these prices with others. ' at 


Certified guarantee with every diamond. Credit terms, 
one-fifth down, balance divided into eight equal amounts, pay- 
able monthly. Sent preraid on approval. Write for free 160- 
pagé Catalog No. 22. It tells about our easy credit plan. 


JAMES BERGMAN, £2."%%02?xew rors cy 
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After a 
Hard Day’s Work 


rub the tired muscles with a few drops of 
the soothing, refreshing, antiseptic liniment 
Absorbine, Jr. You will find it pleasant and 
convenient to use and remarkably efficacious. 

Absorbine, Jr., invigorates jaded muscles, 
limbers the joints and prevents second-day 
soreness and lameness after a strenuous, 
tiresome day of sport or work. 


AbsorbineJ 


THE ANTISEPTIC LINIMENT 
RACk mame Oke U8 met ore 


combines efficiency with safety, being nate 4 of pure 
herbs, and is itively non-poisonous. 
Then, too, Absorbine, Jr., is a safe, power- 
ful germicide which makes it especially 
valuable as an application for cuts, bruises 
and sores. No danger of infection if 
Absorbine, Jr., is applied promptly. A 
bottle of Absorbine, Jr., kept handy for 
emergencies is excellent health and ac- 
cident insurance. 
USE ABSORBINE, JR., wherever —~ horn 
liniment or a positive germicide is 
$1.00 a Bottle at Druggists or ies 
A LIBERAL TRIAL BOTTLE will be sent to 
your address on receipt of 10c in stamps. 
W. F. YOUNG, P. D. F. 
115 Temple Street Springfield, Mass. 

















MEET ME AT THE 


TULLER 


For Value, Service, 
Home Comforts 


HOTEL TULLER 


DETROIT, MICHIGAN 


Center of business on Grand Circus Park. Take Wood- 
ward Car, get off at Adams Ave. 


ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 


300 Rooms Private Bath, Single $1. 50, Double $3. oi Up 
iss - oe o ° 4 “ 2 y*4 


bad 3.00 to 5.00 * 450 “ 
TOTAL, 60 OUTSIDE ROOMS 
ALL ABSOLUTELY QUIET 


Two Floors Agents’ New Unique Cafes and 
Sample Rooms Cabaret Excellente 





WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent. Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and “How to Get 
Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., Patent Attor- 
neys, Dept. 129, Washineton. 1. C. 

HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouses: 

20 Beekman Street, New York, and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, N. J 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 











A TREATISE ON THE HAIR 
The fourth ectition of “The Hair, its ohystology. anatomy, diseases and 
treatment," by Dr. my - ug (Norway “is undoubtedly the most 
concise and solentific writing wu: to date on th Pressquot. The book 
with sworn , will be sent on receipt , 4 postage 
(6 cents). Address author, po aa 600 Sth y whey New York 

















he asked, fondly, drawing her closely to 
him. 

“Yes, sweetheart,” she murmured, search- 
ing for her elusive handkerchief. 

‘“‘Which eye, beloved?” he pressed. 

“The right one, love! Did you get any 
in yours?” 

“Yes, dear heart!” he responded, using 
the same corner of the handkerchief that 
she had used. 

“How sweet!” she exclaimed. “And 
yours was in the right eye, too?” : 

“Yes, dearest.” 

“Ah,” she thrilled, “do you suppose it 
could have been part of the same piece of 
dust that got in our eyes?” 

“TI hope it was!” he exclaimed fervently, 
blinking a pleasurable beam with his good eye. 

““Wouldn’t it be lovely, love?” she cried. 

“Oh, love, wouldn’t it?” he wriggled. 

And the wind howled as though in pain, 
and from the house opposite a “ Votes for 
Women” board fell with a sickening crash 
upon the pavement.—Philadelphia Press. 


One More Question—Precocious off- 
spring—Pa, may I ask just one more ques- 
tion? 

Patient Pater—Yes, my son. 
more. 

Precocious offspring—Well, then, pa, how 
is it that the night falls, but it’s the day that 
breaks?—Chicago Herald. 


Just one 


Not the Biggest—Mr. Spudd (angrily) 

-I was certainly the biggest fool in the 
world when I asked you to marry me! 

Mrs. Spudd (dangerously sweet)—Not 
the biggest, dearest; I accepted you!—Chi- 
cago N ews. 


Disgusted—Disgusted cop (at crossing): 
“Say! you’re a peach of a driver. If you 
was crossin’ the alkali desert you’d run into 
a hydrant.’”—New York Times. 














Vol. LXIX. December 4, 1915 No. 1781 





beauty. 
—_— jon shows every 
xquisite design. 

Only the Bnest ‘quality pure white 

sper rfect in cut and fe 
of fiery brilliancy, are u 
659 price $60, redit terms $10 
down, balance $5 a month, ‘eads 
all others in popularity. Cased in 
velvet ring 





fo oak say irse. Se 
today, for No. 630, or ome for 
Catalog and make your se 


You should Seve. our handsome 


os in your 
dec “te ng onyour 
List of Christmas Presents. 
There are over 2,000 sug: tions for Cae 

of a= 
monde. Watches: artistic a 


are and Novelties—all 
You. can fill your entire iat 





have every- 
it; thus a very 
serve for all your 
e cheap, trifli 
x e @ fine yond. 
‘atch,or handsome Jewelry and never miss the 
money. Send for Catalog TODAY. Itis FREE. 


LOFTIS BROS. & CO. 
The National Credit Jewelers - 


@s74 108N. State St.,Chicago,' 
> alan in Pittsburgh: St. Louis: Omaha 











Christmas in America 
and 


Green River Whiskey 


HEN providing the good things to 

eat for Christmas, this is to remind 
every reader of Judge not to forget a few 
bottles of GREEN RIVER, “THE WHIS-. 
KEY WITHOUT A HEADACHE,” as 
the good thing to drink. It's as bracing as 
the mountain air, exhilarating as the ocean 
breezes, and brings into life the happy 
sentiment and spirit of the Yuletide. 








Order From Your Dealer Now 
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All Havana Only 20° 


French's superb Cuban Special. Filler of Havana leaves toogag 

to use in the manufacture of our celebrated Juan del ae 
Havana cigars. Both filler and wrapper are the purest Cuban wa. 
—thoroughly seasoned leaf. Rich, mellow and exqu 

flavor. Five cigars in Spanish Cedar Box by parcel post 

you for only 25c, silver or stamps. Limited introductory offer. Send today. 


FRENCH TOBACCO CO., !ept. 8, Statesville, N.C] N.C. 
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The drink must be worthy of the toast. For you 
and your friends, this Christmas, the fragrant 
aroma and heart-warming charm of 


CLUB COCKTAILS 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York 
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